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Sure Relief
FOR INDIGESTION

uIkS
mtcEsnoHl

MCi22- -
6 Bell-an-s

Hot waterM V! Sure Relief

'EbIsIh AIlll25$ ond 754 Packages, Everywhere

Money back without question
if HUNT'S QUARANTKUD

I SKIN DISEASi: REMEDIES
' (Hunt's Salve and Soap), fall In
the treatment of Itch, Eczema,
Rlncworm.Tetter or other

treat
ment at our risk Sol J by oil rellabledrugelata.
A. 13. Richarda Medicine Co, Sherman, Texas

PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM

fjTfc' B ttemoTerDuianiS-StnpiIlalrFallui- rl

Rcilorea Color and I

Baaotr to Gray and Faded Hair
toe. and (I oo at Prueclite. I

ITIwnt Chrm. Wkn. rtfho, W.T.I

HINDERCORNS nmon cm. ci--
wnief. U&.. atop alt rialn. eniurea eomfort to tba
Irel, inkr walk Ice; rr. ISo. tr mail or at Drue-fir- .,

UlfcoxCtiomlcatWorki,ratcnogTia,t. T,

financFa- l-
tni boja City of Warsaw, Poland, Municipal 10,000
Mark Ilond. Tteao bonds par b Interest on faca
Tilaeund are a lien on too entire municipal prop-
erty of Warsaw which has a pre-w- raluatlon of
approximately H&WO.OCO. With expected rise In
liuropean exchango following International

Conference tbene bonds shoald be worth many
times their prescntvalnn. For lltoraturoandf nil par-
ticulars address. FOUHIONSHCUIUTIHanUPAHT-MHNT- ,

Hulto 006, 6U Fifth Arenno, New York City.

W. N. U., SIOUX CITY, NO.

HAD TO FALL BACK ON LUNCH

Seemed the Only Thing Left to Which
Host Could Invite HIe Ar-

tistic Friends.

Mr. Homing tells an amusing little
Incident to disprove tho general be-

lief that artists are tempernmentnl,
dissipated crenturon who thrive on the
white lights. In the ancient dnys be-for- o

prohibition Mr. Homing was In
New York to Invito Amerlcun artists
to exhibit In the Canadian national ex-

hibit In Toronto. Gardner Synions, the
well-know- n American nrtlst, Invited
Hemlng and Frederick Wnugli, an-

other lending artist, to dinner nt tho
Nntlonnl Arts club. "Let's go down
nnd have n cocktail beforo lunch," said
Symons. "I never tnko anything,"
snld Homing. "Neither do I," said
Waugh, Symons laughed. "That's
funny," ho said. "Neither do I, but
nnywny we'll have some cigars." "I
don't smoke," said Waugh. "And I
don't smoke," said Hemlng. "Well, tills
Is n great Joke," Bald Symons. "I
don't smoke, either, hut I thought you
fellows would nt least take a cigar.
Suy, you eat, don't you 7 becauso I've
ordered lunch."

A High-Steppe- r.

Observing a lndy amnzlngly be-

decked with glittering ropes nnd bands
nt tho opera the other evening, our
mind roverted to a remnrk made by
the empress of Austrln, P. Z. An
ambassador having expressed ndmlru-tlo- n

of her beautiful Jewels, she said:
"When they bring them to mo I feel
llko a horse that is going to be sad-
dled."

You've expressed It Pro-ZIt-

Boston Trnnscrlpt.

There Is about ns much senso In n
woman's reason ns thero Is In a man's
excuse.

There would bo moro wisdom In tho
world if fathers knew as much as
rtht'lr sons think they do.

MOTHER! MOVE

CHILD'S BOWELS WITH

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP

Hurry, mother! Even n sick child
loves tho 'fruity" tnste of "California
Fig Syrup" and It novor falls to open
the bowels. A leaspoonful today may
prevent a sick child tomorrow, If con-

stipated, bilious, feverish, fretful, has
cold, colic, or if stomach Is sour,
tongue coated, breath bad, remember a
good cleansing of the little bowels Is
often nil that Is necessary.

Ask your druggist for genuine "Cali-
fornia Klg Syrup" which has directions
for babies nnd children of all ages
printed on bottle. Mother I You must
sny "California or you may get an
Imitation Mg syrup. Advertisement.

For Others, Perhaps.
Brown Isn't golf exhausting?
White Well, fortunntely I'm a Httlo

hnrd of hearing.

Prayers of the man who prays for
himself nlonc probably never get
higher than the roof.

Much diffidence Is due to the fear
of being n bore.

W&&JKTTHE FIRST SIGN
w&r OFAG0LDHU5E.
tijjT

llwJlr WhIIiUmWOStrS Dmi4 M4 tM brtl Km.

CUT, ftitM 4 lfura.
W, IL HIU. COMrAXY, PETorf

New Use for Antique Eggs.
"Good mprnlng," snld an English

housewife to her grocer. "I'd like an-

other dozen o' them eggs you sent me
yesterday."

"Folks like 'em, eh!" observed the
shopman.

"Never mind the folks," she retort-
ed. "I want 'cm for n special pur-
pose. They're going to get me let oft
on a quarter's rent."

"Indeed I Arc you going to offer
your landlord some nppetlzlng pan-enkes?- "

"Not exactly," she replied. "You
sec, It's this way. He's comlii' round
this morning for tho money, so if I

crack 'cm and hide em In our bnck
ynrd, It's ten to ono he'll cry quits
about the rent, thlnkln' It's the
drain.." Boston Trnnscrlpt.

Sen Babies.
More babies were born nt sen during

hint year tjhtui at nny period since rec-

ords have boon kept. The olllclnl figures
show that in British ships nlonc 270
bnblos were born on tho ocean. Sixty-eigh- t

bnbles, were born nt sea In ships
"to and from England nnd Wnles" In
3018, and 151 In 1010. Babies born
nt sea are usually very lucky, as the
Inevitable collection among tho pus-sengc-

usually roaches $500, and very
often moro. Must of the babies arc
born la the tlilrd-clns- s nccommodntlon.

Sensible Moon.
Wo wore out riding one moonlight

night, nnd It soon became cloudy and
started to ralu. Marlon nsked where
the moon hnd gone. I tried to explain
that the clouds had coinc between the
moon nnd us, but she wasn't sntlsflcd
with thnt and "offered her own explu-nntlo- u.

"I know wjicro the moon Is. It went
under tho cloud 'cnuso It didn't want
to got wot." Cleveland Nows Loader.

Much thnt piis'scs for pntlcuce Is
merely luzlness.

Don't expect applause. Deserve It,

99Will your "Good Morning
last all day?

Easy to start from the breakfast table with
zest and enthusiasm, but how easy is it to
beep on? Does ambition lost, or lag, as the day
develops?

Tho afternoon "slump" is a factor to bo count-
ed upon, in business or social life.

Usually, there's a reason.

Nerves whipped by tea or coffeo won't keep
on running, and they won't stand constant
whipping.

Many n man or woman who hari wished tho
afternoon would bo as bright as tho morning has
simply been wishing that the nerves wouldn't
have to pay the natural penalty for being whipped
with the caffeine drug.

Postum gives a breakfast cup of comfort and
cheer, without any penalties afterward. There's
no "letting down" from Postum no midday
drowsiness to make up for midnight wakefulness;
no headaches; no nervous indigestion; no increase
of blood pressure.

Think it over. There'a full satisfaction in
Postum a cup of comfort for anybody (tho
children included), any time.

You con get Postum from your grocer or
your waiter today, and probably you'll begin to
havo better tomorrows, as so many thousands
havo had, who have made the change from coffee
to Po3tum.

Dostum comes In two forma: Instant Postum (In tins)
made Instantly In the cup by tho addition of boiling water.
Postum Cereal (In packages of larger bulk, for those who
prefer to make the drink while tho meal Is being prepared)
outdo by boiling for 20 minutes. Sold by all groceifw,

Postum for Health
"There's q Reason"

f

A Man
By

:o
GUN-PLA-

Bynopsls. Loitering on tlie San
Francisco water front, Joint Ral-
ncy, newspaper reporter, Is accost-
ed by a giant blind mail, who asks
Italney to IcaU lilm uboard tho
scaling schooner Karluk. In the
cabin they find Captain SImms and
a man named Carlsen. SImms rec-
ognizes tho blind man, calling hlrn .

Jim Lund. Lund uccusch SImms of
abandoning him, blind, on (in lco
lloo, and denounces him. SImms
denies the charge, but Lund re-

fuses to be pacified. He declares
his Intention of accompanying tho
Karluk on Its expedition north,
where It Is going In quest of a gold
field which Lund has discovered.
Peggy, Simms' daughter, Is aboard,
and defend hor father. Carlson,
who Is a, pr.yslclan, drugs Italney.
Awaking from his stupor, Italney
finds himself at sea. Carlsen In-

forms Ulm he has been kidnaped,
lie offers Ralncy a share of the
gold, and Halnoy Is forced to de-

clare himself satisfied. Lund gives
htm a brief account of a. former
expedition of the Karluk, tells him
ho distrusts Carlsen, and suggests
a "partnership." Italney to act as
Lund's "eyes." Ilalnny Is mado
second mate. Captain SImms Is 111

and the navigation Is entirely In
the handy of Carlsen. At the lat-ter- 's

suggestion a shooting match
Is staged nnd the seal hunters ex-

haust their ammunition. Carlsen
shows his skill with the pistol and
Lund does some astonishing shoot-
ing "by sound," Sandy, the ship's
boy, Is swept overboard and Is res-
cued by Italney.

&

CHAPTER IV Continued.
5

Her eyes flashed nnd then she mado
a visible effort to control herself. "But
ll was very brave of you, and I want
to ask your pardon," she concluded,
with tho crimson of her cheeks flood-

ing ull luv face before she turned
nway, and mndo nbruptly for the com-

panion.
A little oewlldercd, the touch of hor

slim but strong fingers still sensible
to his own, Italney went to tho wheel.

"Shall I take It over, Mr. Carlsen?"
ho nsked. "It's my watch."

Carlsen surveyed him coolly. Either
ho .protended not to have heard the
girl's Innuendo or It failed to get un-

der his skin.
"You'd bettor get Into some dry

togs, Rolncy," he said. "And I'll pro-

scribe a stiff Jorum or grog-ho- t. Take
your time about It." Italney, con-

scious of n wrenched feeling In his
side, a growing nausea and weakness,
thanked him and took the advice. Half
an hour later, save for a general sore-
ness, he folt too vigorous to stay be-

low, and went on deck again. Sandy
hnd ben taken forward. Lund had
disappeared, but ho found the giant
la tho triangular forecastle by San-
dy's bunk.

"That you, Italney?" Lund nsked as
ho heard the other's trend. Then he
dropped his voice t a whisper:

"The lad's grateful. Make tho most
of IL If he wants to. spill onnythlng,
git. nil pf It. Best ddy's work you've
dono In a long while, matey. Pump
thct Sandy. Pump him dry. He'll
know almost as much ns Tunuidn, an'
he'll come through with It easier."

"Just what are you afraid of?" asked
Rnlney.

"Hon," said Lund, simply, "I'm
afrnld of nothing. But they're primed
for somethln', under Carlsen. We'll
be makln' Unalnskn termorrcr or the
net day. Here's hopln' It's the next.
An' we've got to know what to ex-

pect. Here's uomethln' for you to
chew on: Inside of forty-eigh- t hours
there's gotn' to lie nn upset abonrd
this hooker an' It's up to me nn' you
to sse we como out on top. If not "

He spread out his arms with the
great, gorllln-llk- o bands nt the end
of them, In a gesture that supplanted
words. Beyond any doubt Lund ex-

pected trouble. And Kuinoy, for the
Drst time, began to souse It as some-
thing nuproachlng, sinister, almost
tangible.

As ho crossed the main cabin to go
to his own room, Carlsen came out
of the skinner's. He did not seo
Italney at llrst and was humming n
little air under his breath ns he slipped
t small urtlclo Into his pocket. His
face held a sneer. Then he saw
Uulney, and it changed to a mask that
revealed nouiing. ins nine sioppou.

"I heal- - the captain's sick again,"
mid Itnlney. "Not serious, I bope."

Carlsen stood there gazing at him
with his look of a sphinx, his eyes
half-close- the scolllng light showing
faintly.

"Serious? I'm ufrald It Is serious
Uils time, Italney. Yes," ho ended
ilowly. "I um Inclined to think It Is
ronlly serious." Ho turned away und
nipped at the door of the girl's stater-

oom. In answer to a low reply ho
turnod tho handle nnd went In, leaving
Rfiluoy bloue.

CHAPTER V.

Sandy Speaks.
The next morning Italney, going on

,wek to relieve Hansen at eight bells,
n tho commencement of the forenpon
ivntch, found Lund In tho bows ns ho
jvnlked forwurd, wilting for tho bell
so he struck. Lightly us he trod, the
limit hoard him nnd Instantly recog- -

.I.....1 l.l... Mt.utti ;. iil . vnrV
"J tmveu't bad u cliuu.ee, I im- -

To His
J. ALLEN DUNN

COPYRIGHT BODBS MERRILL. CO.

agined It would be the best not to
be soon talking to him."

"Bight. Matey, things are comln'
to a head. There's lco In tho nlr. I
can smell It. Feel tho difference In
temperature? Ice, all right. An' that
menus two things. We're nigh one
of the Aleutluns, an' Bering strnlt Is
full of Ice. Early, a bit, but there's
notliin' reg'lar 'bout tho way lco
forms. I've got n stroiig hunch some-thlng'- ll

break beforo wo make the
strait.

"There's one thing In our favor. Yore
savin' Sandy hns set you solid with
tho hunters. They won't be so keen
to innroon you. An' they'll think
twice nbout puttin' mo nshore blind.
I used to git nlong fine with the hunt-
ers. All said an' dono, they're men
nt bottom. Got their hearts gold-plate- d

right now. But"
lie seemed obsessed with the Idea

thnt the crow, with Carlsen ns prime
Instigator, had determined to leave
them stranded on some volcanic, lone-
ly barren Islet. Italney wondered
what actual foundations he had for
that theory.

He found no chance to talk 'with
Sandy. He noticed the bdy looking
nt him once or twice, wistfully, he
thought, nnd yet furtively. Carlson
did not appear during the morning,
neither did tho hunters. Nor the girl.

At noon Carlsen came up to take
his observation. He said nothing to
Ralncy, but tho lnttcr noticed tho doc-
tor's face seemed more sardonic than
usunl ns ho tucked his scxtnnt under
his arm.

With Hnnsen on deck they nil assem-
bled at the table with the exception
of the captain. Tamada served per-
fectly and silently. Tho doctor con-

versed with the girl In a low voice.
Once or twice she smiled ncross the
tnhle at Italney In friendly fashion.

"Skipper enny better?" nsked Lund,
nt'lhe end of the meal.

Carlson ignored hliu, but the girl
answered :

"I am afraid not." It was not o'ften
she spoke to Lund nt nil, nnd Rnlney
wondered If she had experienced nny
change of feeling toward the giant as
well as himself.

Carlsen got up, nnnounclng his in
tention of going forward. Lund nod-
ded significantly at Rnlney as if to
suggest that the doctor was going to
foregather with the hunters, and that
this might be an opportunity to talk
with Sandy.

"Goln' to turn in," he said. "Eyes
hurt me. It's the ice In the wind."

Carlsen had already vanished and
the girl went to her room.

The door from the gnlley corridor
opened, nnd n bead was poked in cau-
tiously. Then Sandy came Into the
cabin.

"Beg pardon, Mister Rnlney, sir,"
snld the roustnbout, "I was through
with the dishes. I wanted to hnvc
n talk with yer." Ills pop-eye- s roamed
about tho cabin doubtfully.

"Come In hero," said Rnlney, nnd
ushered Sandy Into his own qunrters.

"Now, then," ho said, established
on the bunk, while Sandy stood by the
pnrtltlon, slouching, irresolute, his
slack Jaw working as If he was chew-
ing something, "what Is it, my lad?"

"They'd kick the stuflln' out of me
If they knew this," snld Sandy. "I've
bin warned to hold my tongue. Dom-
ing said he'd cut It out If I chattered.
An' ho, would. But"

"But whnt? Sit down, Sandy; I
won't gtvo you away."

"You wont overboard after me, sir.
None of tjiem would. I've heard whnt
Mr. Carlsen said, that I didn't ormount
to nothlu'. Mebbo I don't, but I've
got my own rensons for hnngln' on.
Mo, of course I don't ormount to much.
Why would I? If I ever had mother
an' father, I never laid eyes on 'em.
I've made my own Hvln' senco I was
eight. I've never 'ad enough grub In
my belly till I worked for (Tumnda.
The .Tup slips mo prime flllln'. He's
only n Jap, but he's got more heart
than tho rest o' that bloody bunch put
tergother,"

Rnlney nodded. 4

"Toll mo what you know, qulcklv.
You mny bo wanted nnv minute."

The words seemed to stick In the
lad's dry throat, and then they came
with a gush.

"It's the doc! It's Carlsen who's
turned 'em Into n lot of bloody Bol-

sheviks, sir. Told em they ought to
have nn eknl share In the gold. Ekal
all round, all except Tamada en' me.
I don't count. An' Tnmnda's a Jap.
Tho men Is sore nt Mr. Lund becoz
he soz the skipper loft him bo'Ind on
'the Ice. Carlson's worked that up,
too. Said Lund made 'cm nil out to
bo cowards. 'Copt Hansen, thnt Is.
He don't dare say too much, or they'd
Jump lilm, but Hansen sort of hints
that Cap'n SImms ought to havo gone
back after Lund, could hnve gono back,
Is the way Hansen put It. Sp they're
nil goln' to strike."

Ralney's mind reacted swiftly to
Sandy's talk. It seemed inconceivable
that Carlson would be willing to share
alike with the hunters nnd tho crew.
Sandy's Imagination had been running
wild, or the men had been mnklug n
fool of him. Tho girl's share would bo
thrown into the common lot. And then
flushed over him the trick by which
Carlsen had dlspo&ed of nil the ammu- -

J ultlon in the hunters' posse&slou. He

Mate

had n deeper scheme than tho ono ho
fed to tho hunters, and which he mere-
ly offered to serve some present pur-
pose. Ralney's jaw muscles bunched.

"Go on, Sandy," he said tersely.
"There ani't much more, sir. They're

goln to put It up to Lund. First they
llggercd some on settln' him nshoro
with you nn' tho Jnp. That's whnt
Carlson put up to 'em. But they wnrn't
In favor of that. Said Lund found the
gold, nn' ought to have an eknl shnro
with tho rest. An' they're feelln' dlff-'ru- nt

nbout you, sir, since you saved
me. Not becoz It was mo, but becoz
it was what Doming calls n d n
plucky thing to do."

"How did you learn all this?" de-

manded Ratney.
"Scraps, sir. Hero an' there. The

sailors gams about It nights when
they thinks I'm asleep In the fo'c's'le.
An I keeps my ears open when I waits
on the hunters. But they nln't goln'
to give you no share, bocoz you wnrn't
In on the orlglnnl deal. But they ain't
goln to innroon you, neither, unless
Lund bucks nn' you stnnd back of
him."

"How about Cnptnln SImms?"
"Carlson soz he'll nnswer for him,

sir. He boasts how he's goln' to marry
the gal. That'll glv' him three shares

countln' the skipper's. The men
don't see that, but 1 did. He's a bloody
fox, Is Carlson."

"When's this coming off?" nsked
Ralney.

"Quick 1 They're goln to sight land
termorrer, they say. I heard that this
mornln'. I hid In my bunk."

"All right, Sandy. You're smarter
than T thought you were. Sure of all
this?"

"I ain't much to look nt, sir, but I
nln't had to buck my own way without

But His Gun Was Out. As He Raised
It Ralney Gripped With Him.

glttln' on ter myself. You won't give
mo away, though? They'd keelhaul
me,"

"I won't. You cut nlong. And If we
happen to come out on top, Sandy, I'll
seo thnt you get a share out of it."

"Thank you, sir."
"I'll como out with you," said

Ralney. "If nny one comes In before
you get clenr, I'll give you .nn order.
I sent for you, understand."

But Sandy got back Into the galley
without any; trouble. Ralney begnn to
pace tho cabin again, and then went
back into his own room to line the
thing up. Lund wns asleep, but he
would waken him, ho' decided, filled
with admiration nt the blind man's
sagacity and the wny ho hnd foreseen
the general situation.

Thero was not much time to lose.
Rnlney did not seo whnt they could do
ngnlnst the proposition. Ho wns sure
that Lund would not consent to It.
And ho might hnve some plan. Ho
had hinted that lie had cards up his
sleevo.

What Carlson's ultimate plnns were
Rnlney did not bother himself with.
That It meant the fooling of tho whole
crew he did not doubt. Ho Intended
eventually to gather all the gold. And
tho girl she would bo In his power.
But perhaps she wanted to be? Rnlney
got out of his blind nlley of thought
and started Into the muln cabin to give
Lund the news.

The girl was coming out of her fa-

ther's room.
"Any better?" nsked Ralney.
"No. I enn't understand it. no

scorns hardly to know me. Doctor
Carlsen enme nlong becnuse of father's
sdntlcn, but there's something else
and the doctor can't help It any. I
can't quite undcrstnnd "

Sho trailed off In her speech, look-

ing uncertainly nt Ralney The latter
came to n decision.

"Miss SImms," . ho said, "are you
going to marry Doctor Curlsen?"

Suddenly Rnlney was aware thnt
tome one hnd como Into the cabin. It
wns Carlsen, now 7.litiy advouclug

toward lilm, his face livid, his mouth
snarling, mid his black cycu devilish
with mischief.

"I'll nttend to this end of It," he
snld. "Peggy, you had better 'go In to
your father. I'll bo In there In n min-

ute. He's a pretty sick man," he
added.

Ills "snarl had changed to n smile,
nnd ho seemed to have swiftly con-

trolled himself. The girl looked nt
both of them nnd slowly went Into the
cnptnln's room. Carlson wheeled on
Rnlney, his fnco onee more. a mask of
hate.

"I'll put you whore yoit belong, yon
d d Interloper," bo said. "What In

h 1 do you mean by asking her that
question?"

"That's my business."
"I'll make it mine. And I'll settle

yours very shortly, once und for nil. I

Hupposo you're soft on the girl your-
self," ho sneered. "Think yourself n

hero I Do you think she'd look nt you,
ns beggarly newsmonger? Why, she "

"You enn leave hor out of it." said
Ralney, quietly. "As for you, I think
you're n dirty blackguard."

Carlson's linnd shot bnck to his hip
pocket us Ralney's list Unshed through
tho opening nnd caught Win high on
tho Jaw, sending him stnggerlng back,
crashing ngnlnst the partition nnd down
Into tho cushioned sent that ran
nround tho pincc.

But his gun wns out. As he mlsed It
Ralney grappled with lilm. Carlson
pulled trigger, nnd the bullet smashed
through the skylight above them, while
Ralney forced up his arm, twisting It
fiercely with both hands until the gun
fell on the seat.

Simultaneously tho girl nnd Lund
appeared.

"Gun-play?- " rumbled the glnnt.
"That'll be you, Carlsen I You're too
fond of shooting off that gat of yores."

Ralney had stepped back at the
girl's exclamation. Carlsen recovered
his gun nnd put ft away, while Peggy
Simms advanced with biasing eyes.

"You coward!" she said. "If I had
thought oh I"

She made a gesture of utter loath-
ing, at which Carlsen sneered.

"I'll show you whether I'm n cow-

ard or, nQt, my lndy," he said, "beforo
I get through with nil of you. And
I'll tejl you one thing: The captain's
life is In my hands. And ho und I tire
tho only navigators aboard this vessel,
except a fool of a blind man," lie addr
ed, as ho strode to the door of Strains'
cabin, turned to look at them, laughed
deliberately in their fners and shut
the door on them.

"Well?" nsked Lund, "what nre you
goln' to do about it, itnlney? Slick
with me, or line up with tho rent of
'cm, work yoro passage, an' thank 'cm
for nothing when they divvy the stuff
nn' leave you out?"

"You haven't said outright what you
nre going to do yourself," replied
Rnlney. 'tAs for me., I seem to be be-

tween tho devil and the deep sen. Carl-
sen has got some plan to outwit the
men. It's Inconceivable that he'll be
willing to give them equal shares. And
ho hns no use for mo."

"You ought to havo grabbed that gun
of his beforo lie did," snld Lund. "He'll
put you out of tho way if he can, but,
now his temper's bl'lcd over a bit, he'll
not shoot you. Not afore the gold's In
the hold.

"As for me," he went on, his volco
deepening, "I found this gofd, nn' they
didn't. I don't have to divvy with 'cm,
an' I won't. If enny of 'cm th.tiks he's
my equal nil ho's got to do is say so,
an' I'll give him n chance to prove It.
Fool those nrnis, matey, size me up.
Man to man, I c'ud break enny three
of 'em in hnlf. Put me in a room with
enny three of 'em, nn the door locked,
an' one 'ud come out. That 'tnl be me."

This was not bragging, iy;t bluster-
ing, but calm assurance, and Ralncy
felt thnt Lund merely stated what ho
believed to be facts. And Rnlney be-

lieved they were fncts. Thero wao a
confident strength of spirit nslde from
his pbysidal condition thnt emanated
from Lund as steam comes from a ket-
tle. It was the sort of strength that
lies In n steady gale, a wind thnt one
can lean against, nn elustlc power
with big reserves of force. But tho
conditions were nil against Lund,
though ho proceeded to put them
nslde.

"Map. to man," iio repeated, "I c'ud
bent 'em Into Hamburg steak. An' I've
got brains enough to fool Carlsen. I've
outgucsiod liiin so far."

"He's got tho gun," warned Rnlney.
"Never mind his gun. I nln't afraid

of his gun." Ho nodded with ouch su-

premo confidence that Ralney felt
liimself suddenly relegnting the doe-tor- 's

possession of the gun to tin
background. "If bis gun's the only
thing trubblln' you, forget It. You nn'
mo got to knoty where wo stand. It's
up to you. I won't blnmo you for
sblftln' over. An' I can git along with-
out you, If need bo. But we've got
nlong together lino; I've took n notion
to you. I'd like to sou you get a whack
of that gold, an' all tho devils In h I

an' out of It ain't goln' to stop me from
glttln' It!"

"High peak, fir. Dead ahead!
Clouds on it, or smoke."
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(TO BE CONTINUED.)

For the
Straws may bo used In giving

to sick children when thoy can- - Jf
not be moved. Glass tubes are easily
broken, but n bundle of straws, such
as used at soda fountains, may ba
purchased at small cost.

Not Influroced by the Moon.
Tho bureau of animal Industry ftayo

thero is no foundation !n fact for the
superstition Unit tho various phnsea
if the moon bus anything to do with
tiie proper time to set hen's eggs.
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